best to the present age of electricity and steam.
In the catalogue of the library of the British Museum there are about four thousand five hundred independent entries dealing with Shakespeare. These are the guides to the work of three centuries, the time that has elapsed since the king of the poets was laid in his grave. Nietzsche has been dead only eight years. Taking into account all the books, booklets, pamphlets, and the more important articles in journals and magazines, we shall not be far wrong in estimating their total number at over one thousand. There is, of course, much trash among these publications; many contain only shallow nonsense, or are merely mechanical compilations. Still the fact remains that within the last few years a great amount of human energy has been devoted to the study of Nietzsche, and a host of thinkers and authors in many European countries has been engaged in waging war either in favour of the genius, the benefactor of mankind, or against the madman, the decadent, the antichrist.
According to Hollitscher, he was the type of a decadent priest. Tiirck says that Nietzsche suffered from megalomania, and that his aphorisms are the sparkling rockets of a lunatic: in short, that Nietzsche was a perverted beast. The Hegelian Drews calls " Zarathustra" the work of a madman. Another writer considers Nietzsche to be a misplaced warrior, " a Napoleon who has by mistake got among the thinkers." An English critic says : " A more inconsistent, forgetful, chaotic writer never put pen to paper. Nietzsche is not to be taken seriously."
On the other hand, Schmitt treats him as the great pioneer and prophet. "Like a new Columbus he steers, with the dim conception of the new world in his mind, through unknown seas, yea, through an ocean utterly boundless." Levy calls him the greatest hero of the New Benascence. Another commentator calls him a fascinating stylist, a fine observer, an enthusiastic, stormy, powerful